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" In the high places of the field/' said one of them, " as at Dunbar, Worcester and elsewhere, when he carried his life in his hand, did not his faith then work at a more than ordinary rate? Insomuch that success and victory was in his eye, when fears and despondencies did oppress the hearts of others, and some good men too."
Whatever happened to himself, the Cause could not fail. " The Cause is of God, and it must prosper." It was not for the sake of the Cause, but for the sake of his doubting friends that he strove to persuade them. " The Lord hath no need of you/' he tells one. "The work needs you not, but you it/' he tells another. The fear in his mind was only this: " what if my friend should withdraw his shoulder from the Lord's work through false, mistaken reasonings?" To serve in that work in ',ny station was "more honour than the world can give or show." " How great is it/' he cries, " to be the Lord's servant in any drudgery ! " How little, then, it matters whether a man is called an apostate or a tyrant, or what reproaches that service brings, what estrangements, what vigils, or what labours. " Let us all be not careful what men will make of these actings. They, will they, nill they, shall fulfill the good pleasure of God, and we shall serve our generations. Our rest we expect elsewhere: that will be durable."
Therefore, when others faltered and fell behind, Cromwell (in Marvell's phrase) "marched indefatiga-bly on." Fortunate was the Republic that in its hour of need it had such a servant. More fortunate would it have been had its rulers realised that the Cause